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In the United States a man builds a house to spend
his latter years in it, and he sells it before the roof is
on : he plants a garden, and lets it just as the trees
are coming into bearing : he brings a field into tillage,-
and leaves other men to gather the crops : he em-
braces a profession, and gives it up : he settles in a
place, which he soon afterward leaves, to carry his
changeable longings elsewhere. If his private affairs
leave him any leisure, he instantly plunges into the
vortex of politics ; and if at the end of a year of
unremitting labour he finds he has a few days'
vacation, his eager curiosity whirls him over the vast
extent of the United States, and he will travel fifteen
hundred miles in a few days to shake off his happiness.
Death at length overtakes him, but it is before he is
weary of his bootless chase of that complete felicity
which is for ever on the wing.
At first sight there is something surprising in this
strange unrest of so many happy men, restless in the
midst of abundance. The spectacle itself is, however,
as old as the world ; the novelty is to see a whole
people furnish an exemplification of it. Their taste
for physical gratifications must be regarded as the
original source of that secret inquietude that the
actions of the Americans betray, and of that incon-
stancy of which they afford fresh examples every day,
He who has set his heart exclusively upon the pursuit
of worldly welfare is always in a hurry, for he has but
a limited time at his disposal to reach it, to grasp it,
and to enjoy it. The recollection of the brevity of life
is a constant spur to him. Beside the good things
which he possesses, he every instant fancies a thousand
others which death will prevent him from trying if
he does not try them soon. This thought fills him
with anxiety, fear, and regret, and keeps his mind in
ceaseless trepidation, which leads him perpetually to